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That stop the organs, and, as Plato says, Assassinate our knowledge.
Volp. Now, the spirit Of patience help me.
Lady P. Come, in faith, I must Visit you more a-days; and make you well: Laugh and be lusty.
Volp. My good angel, save me.
Lady P. There was but one sole man in all the world With whom I e'er could sympathize; and he Would lie you often three, four hours together To hear me speak; and be sometime so rapt As he would answer me quite from the purpose. Like you, and you are like him, just. I'll discourse, An't be but only, sir, to bring you asleep, How we did spend our time and loves together For some six years.
Volp. Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh!
Lady P. For we were coaetanei, and brought up -
Volp. Some power, some fate, some fortune, rescue me.
ACT III, SCENE 5 MOSGA, LADY POLITICK WOULD-BE, VOLPONB
Mos. God save you, madam,
Lady P. Good sir.
Volp. Mosca? welcome, Welcome to my redemption.
Mos. Why, sir?
Volp. Oh,
Rid me of this my torture, quickly, there; My madam, with the everlasting voice: The bells, in time of pestilence, ne'er made Like noise, or were in that perpetual motion; The cock-pit comes not near it. All my house, But now, steamed like a bath with her thick breath,